e lamentable fall of Queen Elenor, who for her Pride 


ard wick«dneſs by Gods judgements 1unk iti e ground at Charing:Crofs, and ride at 
Quten hive. To th- tune of. Gentle ard Cuurtec us 


— bn TERS IT CORR IS DU. 
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V V the firſt of all that name, 


Pꝛond Elex or he made his Queen, 
a ſtateip Spaniſh Dame 

Wh:ſe Wicked lite and ürſul pride, 
th eng o Fngland did excel, 

To dainty Dames and pallant Palds, 
this Queen was known tnil woll. 


ht was the fir ſt that dis {indent 
in Toecbes kate torive, - 
& be was the firſt that bzonght this Band 
t £4 vip ſin of pzive, 
go . gliſh Tayloz here could ſerve 
to makt her rich attire, 
Bat ſent foz Tarloꝛs into Spain 
to fer her vain deſire, 


They bꝛeugtt in faſhions firange ard new 
with golden Garments bzigbt, 
Lye Farthingale and mighty Ruff s, 
with Gowne of rich delight. 
Our London Dames in Spaniſh pzide 
did flouriſh ederp where, 
Dar Enel ſhmen like women then, 
did wear long locus of hair. 


Both man and child, both mald and wife 
wery dꝛown' d in p2ite of Spain, 
And theugbt the Spaniſu Taxiozs than 
our Fngliſh men did lain. 
Klyereat the Nutn did much deſpipht 
to ſee our Eng liſh men. 
In veſtutes clad + zave to (& 
as any >pania:d then. 


Migbt ther be cut and polled all 
02 haven very near. 

Whereat th: King dio ſ@m content, 
and ſoon t hersto agre&v. 

And fir commanded that his own 
Qould then be cut with ſpeed, 


And alt er that to pleaſe his Queen 
pzoclaimed thzough the land, 

What edatp man that woꝛe long halt, 
ſhould poll him out of hand 

But pet this Spaniard not content, 
to women boze a ſpigbt, 

And then requeſted ol the King 
agatnft an Law and right. 


Toat every woman. kind ſhould habe 
their right bzeff cut awap, 

And then w#th burning Irons ſear d. 
the blood to ſtanch and tap, 

King Edward then percefving web 
ber ſpigbt to women · kind 

De viſed ſoon by policy. 
to turn her bloodp mind. 


He ſent foz burning Jrens ftreſght, 

all ſparkling hot to ſee, 
And ſais D Nazi come on thy wap, 
EO 

did much d the . 

that penance to begin, ne 
But askt him pardon on her knees, 

who gave her grace therefn, 
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that penance to begin, ne 
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T tis dy'o the Mapor of Londons Wiſe 
moſt qt ie vos e fo; to htar, 

ich mad tbe >paniacd gro mote p35 
as aſter (hal appear. 

Tt wheat that vaily made her bꝛead 
Wes bolted iweatp times. 

Tye ood that ted this dau lp Dame, 
Was bepl d in coſciꝑ Uines. 


Lye water that et ſpring fem gro 08 
we weuld not touc9) at all, 

Eut waſht bet bands ith dem of heaven 
that on ſweet Noſes fall, 

Szebaty'd her bedy manyatine, 
in Fountains fil's i; ith mils, 

And eterp dap did change + tti:rs, 
in ceſtip Median fk. 


Brit coming then to London hatk 
within ker Coach ol geld. 5 
Atempeſt ſtrange within tba fes 
this Qut en did there behold. 
Out of which ſtoꝛm che tould got go, 
but there remain's a [paes. 
Four hozſes could not fr the Coach, 


] Ut atter wards there chane'd to paſſe 
along bzabe London ffrets, 
TU herran tte Suse of Londons Wie 


in Eatclr 163t de meets, 
Wity muſick. mtrth amd melody 
© utito the Thurch thep went 


a foot out of that place. 


A jadgerrent lately ſent from heaven 
fo? Wedding enilileſs blos, 


To give God thanks that to ths Lo P2P02, Upon this gufui Qucku that fl: w 


a kovie on hat ſend. 


the Londen Linp gaad. 


Kfng Edward tyen as wil2ome wul'd 
arcus d ber of that deed, 

Wat he deny'b and wicht that God 
would ſend his wzath with ſpꝛed, 


It grieved much thts ſpightſal Queen 
to Le thot £177 oe, 

Shouls ſo exceed ta mirth and j'p, 
£xcapt ber ſelf atone + 


In wyiry ſhe alter ot» dediſe, If that upon ſo bile a thi 
— b x _ 19 = = 1 ber heart did aber think: 

Am pꝛaats'd fil mo lecrotty, Ohe wiſht the ground might open wids 
to Kill that Earp kind. and therein the might ſink, 

U_uto the Pao. of London then With that at Chairing-Croſs ſhe ſunk 
whe ſent tet Ketteits firafght, into the giound aifve, 

To ſend his L:dy ts ths Toutt, And aſter roſe with iffe again, 


in London at Queen. hive. 


u pon her grace to watt, 
When after that Che langnfibt ſoze, 


But when the London Ladp came 


befoze pꝛond Elenors face, tall twenty dape s in pain 
Sbe fript her from her rich arrap, At laſt — Ladfesblood, 
and ke pt her bile and boſe, her gull ty hands had ſlafn, 
© he ſent her into Wal: s with ſpeed, And likewiſe how that bp a Fryar 
and kept her ſecret there, che had a baſe bozn ch(ld, 
And as d der ffill moſt cruelly, Whoſe infal laſts and wickedneſs, 
her marriage vefil'y. 


thit ever man did hear 


She mide her waſh, ſhe made her ffarch, Tgus pon habe heard the fall of pzide, 


ſhe made her dzudgealway, a jut reward of fin, 
Sbe made her nurſe up Childzen ſmall, F03 thoſe that will fozſwear themſelbes; 
and labour night and day Gods vongeance daily win 
But this contented not the Queen, Beware of pzidep& London Dames, 
but oe w'd her moze deſpight. both wives and matdens all, 
She boand this Ladp to a Poſt, Bear this imp3tnted in your minds, 
at twelte a clock at night. that pꝛide map have a fall. 


And as £203 Kade ſhe tod bonnd, 
the N1e:n tnangry mood, 

Did ſet two Snakes unto her bzet, 
that ſuckt away her blood. 
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